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tlfal woman In her day. wMh
If Backache Is a Warning

The Land of Broken Promises

lata a room, throwing opea the Oatar
doors aad shatters to let thess eee tha
rtaw from the window.

"Here la a little balcony," ho said
stepping outside, "where yoa caa ait
and look down on the plaza. Wo have
the band and music when the weather
Is fine, and you can watch the pretty
girls from here. But you have been la
Mexico you know all that!" And he
gave Phil a roguish dig.

"Bien, my frlen'. I am glad to meet
you" He held out hi band In wel-
come and Do Lancey gave his in re-
turn. "My name," be continued, "la
Juan de Dios Urschamonte y Escalon;

obtain eapisss persxissrea from the
chief executive of the republic

Mot aartng any drag with tha chief
eiecwttra, and not caring to risk thalr
title to the whims of succeeding ad-
ministrations, Hooker and De Lancey,
upon the advice of a mining lawyer in
Gadsden, had organised themselves
i:.to the Eagle Tall Mining company,
und.'r the laws of the republic of Mex-
ico, a Ith headquarters at Agua Negra.
It was their plan to get some Mexican
o locate the mine for them and then,

fur a consideration,, transfer It to the
company.

The one weak spot In tht schtT.a

A Stirring Story
of the Mexican

Revolution

(Ccrrdtk. Nld er ftaak A. Htwwy)

SYNOPSIS. much like Mexico or a revolution.
either!"

Bud Hooker and Pr. rv Laneev ar "No, It don't." admitted Bud: every-forv-
owing to a revolution In Mril-o- .

to 'v up therr W.ni.iK cialjn and return t6!nS "Shnlng full blast, toa Look at
'hi I'nlted 8'atr. Ia :he bonier town tiuit ore train coming around the

mt Gadaden Bud mwu Henry Kruirer. a h')!'"wealthy miner, who rrmJiea him a prop-xit- - i

Ron to ret'irn to Mexico to acquire title 'Gee, what a burg!" raved Phil;
lo a very rich m:ne which Knixer fcaJ ; there'sg.y tM wh.rMown up when he found be had been ! orae ciag 10

sheared out of tlt'e by one Araern. i U I mistake not. we'll be able to find a
T"he Mexican haJ ;xnt a lartre uru tn
an atterr.pt to relocate the

in ana then hart allowed the land to spena our money. Talk about a com-reree- rt

for taxaa H Joker and Ie i nan, town'. Ill hot mi thole hnrr,m

hair and ths presence of a snttnl
"No, not lrtsht My goodness, yoa

Americans think that everybody with
red hair la Irish I Why, ths most beau-

tiful women in Madrid hv cheetnat
hair as soft as ths for of a dormouse.
It la ths old Castillan hair, and they
are proud of It The Benora Aragoa
married beneath her station It was
In ths City of Mexico, and he did not
know that ha was an Indian but she
is a very nlcs lady for all that and
nover omits to bow to me when she
comes up to lake the train. I remem
ber one time"

"Dot C'rut Mendea work for him V
Interjected De Lancey desperately.

"No, Indeed!" answered Don Juan
patiently; "he pack In wood from the
hills but aa I was saving " and
from that he went on to tell of the nn- -

failing courtesy of the 8enora Aragon '

to gentleman whom, whatever hi
present station might be, she recog--'
nixed a a member of one of the oldest
famille tn Castile.

De Lancey did not press his In-

quiries any further, but the next morn- -

Ing, Instead of riding bark Into the
hill, he and Bud turned their face ;

down the canyon to seek out ths atnalv '

Mendex. They had, of course, been
acting a part for Don Joan, stneo Km-- :
ger bad described Old Fortuna and the

And now. In the guise of Innocent ;

stranger, they rode on down the river, '

past tha concentrator wtth Its multiple
tank, it gilding tramway and moua- - J

tain of tailings, through tb village of i

Indian bouses stuck lik dugout
against the barren hill then along a
river bed that oosed with sllcklngs an-- ;

til they came tn sight of the Iowa. i

1a Fortuna wa aa old town, yet not
a old a Its nam, since two FOrtana i

before It had been washed away by j

cloudburst and replaced by newer j

dwellings. The settlement Itself was '

some tour hundred year old. dating
back to tb day of tb Spanish ooa

j

quUtadoree, when It yielded ap many
uiuiniuaas oi goto.

The pruaetit town waa built a Utile i

up from the river In the lew of a great i

ridge of rock thrust down from the i

bill and well calculated to turn aside
a slat of water. It wa a comfortable
huddle cf whitewsahed adobe build
Ing set on bHh aide of a narrow and

d- o- lo th. hf aJ ... !

deep by th pack train cf centailee
On the lower td wa th ample

tore and egrat'.na of Don Clprtano.
where the tWrety arrteroe could get a
drink and buy a panocbe of sugar
without getting down from their
tuovnt. Behind th store were the
pole corral and adobe warehoueea
and the quarter cf the paces, aad
acroe th road was the mewrsJ still,
where. In hug copper retort and
worm, th fiery liquor was distilled '
from the agar laden bead of Tec caa. I

This was the town, but the most its-- ,

portent building --set back la the!
hade of mighty rottnewood and

pleasantly aloof from ths rood- was
'

the residence of fior Aragoa. tt was
this, ta fact, which held th nadtvlded
attention of De Lancey a thy mde ;

quietly through the village, for he
had become accnttomed frota a long '

experience tn the Uorlce to lo. k for
something eloslve. gracful and feml- -

nine ta house set bark la s garden, f

Nothing Urred, however, and having t

gnod reason to avoll t- - ClprUno.
they Jogged steadily on their way. ,

Some house!" observed Phil, with
a

a last hopeful look over h- - hoa!der.
,

Uh." assaated Bud. s they ram '

to a fork In lb road. "Say," b con-
tinued, let' tarn off on this trail.
Lot of burro tracks going ost .tprt
It s our frier. d Mr. Mendea"

All right" said De Uacey ab
sently; "woeder where old Aragoa
keep that bee-- u tlfal daughter of 0 la
the one Don Joo-a- was telling about

;

Have to atop on th way hack and
sample th old man mescal " '

"Nothing doing!" roeatered Hooker
;

;

Instantly. "Now you beard what I
told oo there two thing you leave
alone for sixty daysboose and wom-
en. After we clucb our title yoe caa

Iget a gay as yor please."
"Oo-ee!- " piped Phil, "hear th boy

talk!" But be said no more of wins
aad women, for hs knew bow they do
complicate llfs.

They rod to the east new. follow-
ing th long, fiat footprints of ths bur--'
roe, and by alt th landmark Bud
saw that they ware heading .tralght
for the old Gag! Tall mine. At Old
Fortuna th river terns. west and at
tha same time four canyon cam la
from th east and south. Of thee
they had taken the first to the north
and It was leading them past all the
old workings that Kruger had spoke
about la fact, they war almost at
the mine when Hooker wang down
suddenly from hi horse and motioned
Phil to follow.

"There's some burro coming," he
aid. glancing back significantly; aad

whan th pack-trai- cam by, each
animal piled high wtth broken wood.
ths two Aatertcan were busily taa
ping away at a seetloa of country j

rock. A man and a boy followed be--!

bind tha antra la, gating with wonder .

at ths strangers, and as Phil bade
them a plsasaat 'tneaoa diss I" they lv
cams to a halt aad stared at their
Industry tn sileoca. In the tatarval
Phil was Pleased to not that the old
man had only on Vy.

(TO be coxnxrrDj
CaHyls sad Ceeeeneeiy.

Thomas Carlyl aad his wife were
wed ding --trtghteoed that tt Is sad
think of tt Replying to a letter

his deacrlhtng hit faatastls terrors,
tha wrote: Tor heavea sake get Is
twts s Mrs eealgaaat hnmor. or th

win not only wear s wery

ht ravwias a wbt
mm mi

store elwara aire fair wamine wke.
ever anviki ffutnr wrons late Ike
tmlr. When warned of kldnar wrweaeaa
hf mm ackln Bark or dieer4ere4 ertaaUun,
give Ike kldnere vrowpl kelp aad. aMd
wknw eerlove troufrtea.

Kidney IrmiM U a daneenne tkta , W
raaae tue kllnee are u IDwm, aad
wak kldaete eoea ntt ike keaiikteM

atewt. eeurtng rkeDanaMe eiiawae, grarei.
drupajr and Uriht a dieeaae.

Dnaa'a Kldwr rill I moat retlahi kid-
ney remedy, lfctaa'a are a! eMeewewtiilty
all ever Itieelvtlited enrfd and puMteiy

bf taoueaxl uf crawl at people.
A Missouri Csse.

ktra 1 w, fvm.
trtoa. t; tr.eii m , Mtrahall.
lx, eM ' ' I wa eo
k4 wuk kldae
trwukl I ked It so
te ad and in? wkole
tHtr wtiM Ter.
rial hvedaa.e earn

e and ike kldaarr la
awrel tap. I'm-- (r

dtda t kelp
and I H a - I

knp k
I reed er ffa
KMr in: l kdeurtte ead t k ffcr,t;aM m kaek te

k'ailti end trench. I fca eajaiedkt of k:tk r etnoa"
Cad Desert at Aare Saeea. Me a taDOAN'SV,,","
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wechMer. M v weat ewae aw mm

pea aeeeaetw.

Tuffs
WOULD MAKE A POLITICIAN

Uttf Willie Capacity for gtckiefl te
One Ides SingwUHy Like Way

of ReSid PsttMn,

""The late Adlal K tttevesson." aa d
a Republican leader f nhwmlncton.
hadn't after all much fv polf

,)r He once rt&lained to ne !r
IKfa . -

. ...."? 'W '7 Marian, t
Heved their H tm alwsi nM.
and tha ott.er e.iSe to b eleait wrng
Mhstever (he other side alToc-aW- It
ws hoealhte and Infernal; hteer
their own side sd'ors'ed was holy.

"He aald th psrruan cxmldat
'. igbt srma at tha

the nght thing by nwif ways laaa
one and thus the partuaa wa Ilk
the urrain whnee leevber tauS

"till, wt,t da ati a;?,. tour
reskeT

" 'Eleven
No Try (ttt '

Twelve '

" 'IMflem
"N. eo, no Ton re Jt gaeaain.

Bat why couUn t you tisve guessed
,h ,. ,... ..... .. ...- -

. . . .
i wen i rsiaae a, aaia

WUlw "Flvw and five maiea lei I

reuiemW that"
lavitattee artd An ever

Mr r C llitt'l;. Is hit but. 'My
Varied Ufo," tells how the late .r
Mwfe lUtif, man an tr.!etK..v.
rstrr rt .. n fr tn tee tiesea i

a friend f h . a kaj'rf y C. a
Unit tint N '. Mp ruaXe fersd
anr tali cf Jt, th" trrt!rr cnbbled
evmeihiec eojsallr uttd;pltraij
upon half aheet of mo panrr. sad

L .J 'I'SL, .S.lrTZr.' a f i wM " saw J ewr a. r

roe. said to his friend 'What 4a
yoe ir.Mii fey thu? 1 a"i t

"nlif r.d d Be wltts m l.aU8t"
Mid the trf!'rr and I re

! 'ht 1 Vti!U " ?rre-- !

Uirtatersbt.
tlirr Iserr.afd .HUaa U oee (4 the

few afca rrntaiiiril
true to the fat'h. sod la a reri. Setter
te a . rvproa. hifeg h.r far hrr
Bttu gftst the a:r-M- e whn te
stiit ate Mr 'ha said

The Ufk t,if logic prevail every.
hte' We) rail the Xitrt a teroejOBt

ittul ra!t-- t brt but what wowiU
m lain be railed If. f&r tmf!,

the Umb t&op bad a tolrr"
DtSAPPCANCO

Cote Ails Vnsrt Before Pestwm.

It ereat almost too good to be
true, the a ay headache, nervousness.
,cl,mBl- - W,J 0,hr ot',,r
troublea vsnUh bea coffee la dls--

nUsaed and Potum ud aa th regu-
lar table beverage.

The reason Is clear Cute) om
tain a polsonou
which cauaes th trouble, but IVttam
contain only lb food eletueats in .

Choice bard wheat wtth a little tu- -

A Phila. tnaa grew enthusiastic afid
wrote aa follow:

" I'd til 11 month ago I nsed t tiffed
regularly very day and suffered fror,
headache, bitter taste In my muuth,
and Indigeetioa; was gloomy and trrt
table, had variable or abeeot appetite.

of oeso, oepresseu in spinu. etc.
attribute tbeee thing to cogea.

oecsose since I quit It sd have drank
Poatuzu I feel better thaa 1 Ud tor

years, am lees susceptible to cold,
have gained 2J lb, and the aymptom
have disappeared vanished before

Name glvea by Poetam Co, Battla
Creek. Mich Head 'The Rued to
WeUvUle." la page

Psetum come In lw forms.
Negulse Poeiuiw must be well

hailed, lie aad Si package
Instant Poetee te a soluble pow-r- .

A teaspooafal dteeolvea quickly
a cup of hot water and. wtth cream

ad sagar. makes a dellcioes bever-Bg-

laeuetty. SSc aad 9e tis.
Th coot per cap of both kinds Is

ths nam a
"There's a Reason" tor Peeteaa.

By DANE COOUDCE
Amtkmrmf

"thMmm Wereee"
Thm rmcmm." Kim.

Ill oatretjotu by Don JL La via

' ew roneenlaJ spirits here to heip US

ls full cf Americans. There's the cor-
ral down below lefs ride by and
leave our horses and see what's the
price of drinks. They cant feei me,
whatever It la we doubled our money
at the line."

Financially considered, they had
done Just that for, for every Ameri-
can dollar in their pockets they could
get two that were Just as good, ex-

cept for the picture on the side. This
In itself was a great Inducement for a
ready spender and. finding good com
pany at the Fortune hotel bar. 1'hil
bought five dollars' worth of drinkii,
threw down a five-dolla- r bill, and got
back five dollars Mex.

The proprietor, a large and Jovial
Don iface, pulled o3 his fiscal mlraoie
with the greatest good humor and
then, having Invited them to partake
of a very eiqulalte mixture of his on
Invention, propped himself upon his
elbows across the bar and Inquired
with an ingenuous smile:

"Well, which way are you boys
traveling, if I may askT"

"Oh, down below a ways," answered
De Lancey, who always constituted
himself the board of strategy. "Just
rambling around a little how's the
country around here now!"

"Oh, quiet, quiet!" assured their
host "These Mexicans don't like the
cold weather much they .would freeie
you know, If It was not for that tarape
which tbey wind about them so!"

He made a motion as of a native

"Which Way Are You 8oys Trsvsi- -

ing7"

wrapping his entire varerobc about
bis neck and smiled, and De Lancey
knew that he was no Mexican. And
yet that soft "which away" of bis be-
trayed a Spanish tongue.

"Ah, excuse me." he said, taking
quick advantage of his guess, "but
from the way you pronounce that word
'zarape' I take It that you speak Span
ish."

"No one better," replied the host,
smiling pleasantly at being taken at
his true worth, "since I was bora In
the city of Burgos, where they speak
the true Caatlllan. It is a different
language, believe me, from this bas
tard Mexican tongue. And do you
speak Spanish also?" he Inquired,
falling back Into the staccato of Cas-
tile.

"No Indeed!" protested De Laacey In
a very creditable imitation; "nothing
but a little Mexican, to get along with
the natives. My friend and I are min-
ing men, passing through the country,
and we speak the best we caa. How
is this district here for work along our
line 7"

"None better!" cried the Spaniard.
shaking his finger emphatically. "It
la of the best, and. believe me, my
friend, we should be glad to have you
top wfth us. The country down be-

low la a little dangerous not bow.
perhaps, but later, when the warm
weather comes on.

"Bat tn Fortuna no! Here we are
on tha railroad; tha camp la controlled
by Americans; and because so many
bare left the country the Mexicans
will sell their prospects cheap.

"Then again. If you develop a mine
sear by. It will be very easy to sell It

id If you wish to work It, that la
easy, toa I am only the proprietor of
the hotel, but If you caa use my poor
serrioes la any way I shall be very
happy to please you. X roomT Oas
of tha beet! Aad If yo stay a weak

dots I will give yoa the lowest
reta.--

Tbey passed ap the wtadtBg stairs
aad dowa a long corridor, at the aad
of which the atowietur

bat with these Americans that does
hot go, aa you say, so In general they
call me Don Joan.

"There is something about that
name I do not know that makes the
college boys laugh. Perhaps It It that
poet, Byron, who wrote so scandalous-
ly about us Spaniards, but certainly
he knew nothing of our language, for
he rhymes ixn Juan with 'new one' and
true one!' Still, 1 read part of that

poem ar.d It Is, in places, very Interest-
ing yes, very Interesting but 'Don
Joo-an- !' Hah!"

He threw up his hand In despair and
De Lancey broke Into a Jollying laugh.

"Well. Don Juan," he cried, "ltn glad
to meet you. My name is Philip De
Lancey and my pardner here is Sr.
Hooker. Shake bands with him, Don
Juan de Dios! Hut certainly a man so
devoutly named could never descend
to reading much of Don Joo-an!- "

' Ah, no," protested Don Juan, roll-
ing his dark eyes and smiling rakisbly,
"not tuoch only the most
passages!"
""He saluted and disappeared tn a roar
of laughter, and De Lancey turned
triumphantly on his companion, a d

smile upon his lips.
"Aha!" he said, "you se? That's

what five dollars' worth of boose will
do In opening up the way. Here's our
old friend Don Juan willing, nay, anx-
ious, to help us all he can - be sees I'm
a live wire and wants to keep me
around. Pretty soon we'll get him
feeling Rood and he'll tell us all be
knows. Don't you never try to make
me sign the pledge agalo, brother
a few shots Just gets my intellect
to working right and I'm crafty as
a fox.

"Did you notice that coup I made
asking him If he was a Spaniard?

There's nothing in the world makes a
Spaniard so mad as to take htm for a
Mexican on the other hand, nothing
makes him your friend for life like
recognizing him for a
Castillan. Now maybe our old friend
Don Juan has got a few drops of Moor-
ish blood in bis veins to put It po-

litely, but" be raised his tenor voice
and Improvised
"Jest because my hair Is curly
Dat's no reason to call me 'shine!'"

"No," agreed Bud. feeling csutlouslv
of the walls, "and Jest because you're
happy Is no reason for singing so
loud, neither. Theee here partitions
are made of Im h board, covered with
paper do you get that Well, then,
considering who's probably listening.
it strikes me that Mr. iiracbamonte is
the real thing in Spanish gentleman;
ani I've heard that all genua Ins Sjtaa-tsr.i-

have their hair curly. Jest like
a- - huh?"

Hut D rvnncey, made tuddervly
aware cf hl Indiscretion, aa making
all kinds of exaggerated signs for si-

lence, and Bud stopped with a slow,
good-nature- d smile.

"S hissed De lancey, tuuehirg
his finger to his lips; "don't say it
some body might hear you!"

' All right," agreed Bud; "and don't
you say It, either. I hate to knock.
Phil," he added, "but sometimes 1 i

think the old man was right when be
said you talk too much."

"I'Mt!" ehlded De Lancey. shaking
hie finger like a Mexican. Tiptoeing
softly over to Bud, he w Diapered in his
ear: "S-s-s- t. I can hear the feller In
the next room shaving himself!"

Laughing hearlly at this Joke, they
went down stairs for supper.

CHAPTER VI.

If the Eagle Tall mine bad been lo-

cated tn Arizona or even farther
down in Old Mexico the method of
Jumping the claim would have been
delightfully simple.

The title had lapsed, and the land
had reverted to the government all
it needed in Arizona was a new set of
monuments, a location notice at the
discovery shaft, a pick and shovel
thrown Into the hole, and a few legal
formalities.

But In Mexico It Is different. Not
tat the legal formalities are lacking

far from It but the whole theory of
mines and mining Is different In Mex-
ico a mining title is, In a way, a lease.
a concession from the general gov
ernment giving the conceeaionnaire
the right to work a certain piece of
ground and to hold tt as king as bs
pays a mining tax of three dollars aa
acre pear year.

Bnt no final papers or patent are
ever Issued, the possession of the tar
face of the ground does not go with
the right to mine benath It. and In cer-
tain parts of Mexico no foreigner caa
hold title to either mlnea or land.

A itfuiuuited or frontier tone, eighty
kilometers tn width, lies along ths In-

ternational boundary lino, and In that
neutral none no foreigner caa de-
nounce a mining claim and no foreign
corporation caa acquire a title to one.
Th Eagle Tall was Just Inside the
one.

Bat there Is always a "but" when
you go to a good lawyer while for
purposes of war aad nations! safety
foreigner art not allowed to hold land
along tha Ha, they are at perfect lib-
erty to hold stock la Mexican eorpera-tlon- a

owning property within tha pro-
hibited toae; aad aare fa where the
graft coaM la they
title tn their own naaaO tt

v as trie Mexican. By trustiug Aragon,
Henry Krager bad not only lost title
in his mine, but he had been outlawed

the republic. And now he had

Feeling Cautiously of the Walla
tx stowed upon Hooker and De Lancey
the task of finding an honest Mexican,
and keeping him honest until be made
the transfer.

While the papers were being mad
out there might be a great many
temptations placed before that Mexi-
can either to keep the properly tor
himself or to bold out for a bigger re-

ward than had been specified After
his experience with the aristocratic
Don Ctprlaoo Aragon y Trws Palacioa,
Kruger was la favor of taking a chance
on the lower classes. He had therefore
recommended to them one Cm Men--

dot, a wood vender whom be bad
known and befriended, aa the man to
play the part.

Crux Mendet, according to Kruger,
wa hard working, sober and honest
for a Mexican. He was also simple-minde- d

and easy to handle, and wa
tha particular man who had atV word
that the Eagle Tall bad st fc 1 tftabandoned And also be wa easy to
pick out, being a little, oneeve, rnas
and going by the came of "El Taertcv "

So, in pursuance of their policy of
playing' a waiting game. Hooker and
De Laacy bung around the bote! for
several days, listening to the toa!p
of Don Juan de Dios and watching for
one-eye- d men with prospect to sell.

In Honor be I a poor and uttlmag-- I

native man Indeed who fca not at
least one tost mine or "pnwpecto" lo
sell; and prosperous looking stranger,
riding through the country, are often
beckoned aside by balf naked paisacos
eager lo show them the gold mines of
the Spanish padreo for a hundred dol-
lars Mex.

It was only a matter of time, they
thought until CYua Mend ex would hunt
them up and try to sell them the Kagl
Tail; and It was their Intention re-
luctantly to close the bargain with
him, for a pclfled sum, and then
take him to the denouncement fees

and gain possession of the mtna
As this wa a commonplace lo the

district no Mexican having capital
enough to work a claim and no Ameri-
can having the right to locate one It
wa a very natural and tnoontplcuou
way of Jumping Senor Aragon y Tree
Palaclos' abandoned claim. If they
discovered the lead Immediately after-
ward tt would pass tor a case of foot's
luck, or at least so they hoped, and.
riding out s little each day and sitting
on the hotel porch with Don Juan the
rest of the time, they waited until pe
tlence seemed no longer a virtue

"Don Juan," said De Lancey, taking
p the probe at hut, "I had s Mexican

working for me when we were over tn
ths Blerras on of your real, old
time workers that had never been
spoiled by aa education and be was
always talking bout la fortuna,' I
guess thl was the place be meant, but
It doesn't look llks It according to
him It waa a Mexican town. Maybe
he's around here now his name was
Msndes."

"Jose Maria Msndes?" Inquired Don
Jaan. who was a living directory of
the place. "Rlcardof PaachoT Crotr

"Crui!" cried De Lancey; "that waa
It!"

Ha litres dowa ths river a couple of
miles," said Don Juan; "down at Old
rot-tuna- ."

"Old Fortuna!" repeated PhlL 1
didn't know there waa such a place."

"Why. my gracious!" sxciaiaaed Don
Juan de Dtoa, scandalised by such
Ignorance. "Do yon mean to say yoa
bars bees hero three days aad never
heard about Fortuna TUjaT Why,
this Uat Fortuna! This Is an Amert- -

mlnlng camp ths old town la
down below. as

That's where this man Aragoa, the to
big Mexican of ths country, has his of
reach aad store, gpaalahf Hbjb g
laasod-miu- dl He Is half IpaaMAtasl
halt Yaaal Indian, bat his wife Is .

naalarw oas of the) fww tn th

sbwhia

etart for tha mine.

CHAPTER V.

The Journey to Fortuna U a cant
fifty miles by measure, but within
these eight kilometer there U a lapse
at centuries In standards At Bud and
Da Lancer rode oat of batUe-acarre- d

Ague Negro they traveled a good road,
well worn by the Mexican Vood-wag-en- e

that banled tn mesqult from the
eUls. Then, aa they left the town and
tb wood roads scattered, the highway
changed by degrees to a broad trail,
dug deep by the feet of pack-anima-

and marked but lightly with wheels. It
followed along the railroad, cutting
aver hills and down through gulches,
and by evening they were In the heart
3t Old Mexico

Here were rv.ia tn sandals and wom-
en barefoot; chickens tied Bp by the
tegs outside of brush Jacales; long-aoee-

hogs, grunting fiercely as they
skirmished for food; and half-nake-

ahlldren. staring like startled rabbits
at the strangers.

The smell of garlic and fresh-roant-ta- g

coffee was in the air aa they drew
fnto town for the night, and their
room was an adobe chamber with tile
door and iron bars across the win-low-

Riding south the next day they
met raqueros, mounted on wiry mus-
tangs, who saluted them gravely, tak-
ing no e name for their primitive wood-
en addle-tree- s and pommels as broad
aa soup-plates- .

As they left the broad plain and
clambered up over the back of a moun-
tain they passed Indian houses, brush-buil- t

and thatched with long, coarse
grasses, and by the fires the women
ground corn on stone metates as their
ancestors had done before the fall.
For in Mexico there are two peoples,
the Spaniards and the natives, and the
Indiana still remember the days when
they were free.

It was through such a land that Phil
and Hooker rode on their gallant
oooten. leading a pack-anim- well
Mded with supplies from the north,
and as the people gazed from their
miserable hovels and saw their outfit
tay wondered at their wealth.

Bat if they were moved to envy, the
hadk of a heary pistol, showing through
tha swell of each coaf. discouraged
them from going farther; and the cold,
searching look of the tall cowboy as
he ambled past stayed in their mem-
ory long after the pleasant "Adlos!"
of De Lancey hod been forgotten.

Americans were scarce in those
days, and what fsw came by were rid-
ing to the north. How bold, then, must
this big man be who rode in front
and certainly he had some great re-
ward before him to risk such a horse
among the revoltosos! So reasoned
the simple minded natives of the moun-
tains, gazing In admiration at Copper
Bottom, w;d for that look In their eyes
Bud returned his forbidding stare.

There is something about a good
home) that fascinates the average Mex-teej- r

perhaps because they breed the
11 newt themselves and are in a position
& Judge but Hooker had developed a
romantic attachment for his trim little
chestnut mount and he resented their
wide-eye- d gaplngs as a lover resents
glances at his lady. This, and a frontier
duration, rendered him short-spoke-

and gruff with the palaanos and It was
'eft to the cavalier De Lancey to do
ihe courtesies of the road.

As the second day wore on they
dipped down Into a rocky canyon, with
huge cliffs of red and yellow sandstone
glowing in the slanting sun, and soon
they broke out Into a narrow valley.
'Well wooded with sycamores and mes--

druit) and giant hackberry trees.
The shrill toots of a dummy engine

am suddenly from down below and
mantle of black smoke rose majes

tically against the sky then, at a turn
at the trail, they topped the last hill
exnd Fortuna lay before them.

In that one moment they were set
lek again fifty miles clear back
wjrwss the line for Fortuna was

American, from the power-hous- e on
tha creek bank to the mammoth con
centrator on the bin.

AU the buildings were of stone,
aware and uniform. First a central
plats. Hanked with offices and wars.
hens os ; then behind them barracks
aned lodging bouses and trim cottages
da. orderly rows; and over across the
canyon loomed the huge bulk of the m
nad Che concentrator with its aerial
grass way and endless row of gliding
fcaekets.

Only a tha lower hills, where the
xwagh oouatry rock cropped ay and
awsrs was at Its worst, only there did
tha real Mexico creep la aad assert IV

atf la a erase huddle of half-l- a dlaa
af the care-fre- e sa

IL by Jeve!" exclaimed Da Laa-aariejf-iii

the steal with aa aa
cra. "this atoeefl look war

aeld by Or


